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jIAItDI GRAS.

rt already called attention to
"fjt a Centenniid celebration ,of
" tpg of our popular M&rdl Gras

. baa been thought of a
-- of exhibition at Philadelphia on

'rUo assoc'atlcrs of New Orleans
- 'crstood to be deliberating on the

. The Memphl of this city, with
tcristlc enterprise, are understood

- taking tho most prominent steps
wbe prcject. We are assured that

- ral of tho principal managers of the
i ':znlal enterprise have expressed ap- -
- ..lion, and are ready to discuss

- urcs necessary for the accomplish-- t
of the scheme. At the Centennial

to be shown the products of the na-an- d

what could be more appropri- -
? than to exhibit an annulment pe--

.'Jar to a portion of the country;
1 rnsement commonly confounded

"1 tbe carnivals of some portions of
but wntch greatly differs from

Z2. I v important respects. The revelry
fzo carnival Is diversllled by what Is

::cred as the great spectacle of the
w!cr, without which the observance

,zli sink Into insignlflcance-t- he
i cctic of beauty offered here by the

1 aphl, in New Orleans by the Revel-- 4
--a and the Mystics, and by similar- ccs In MobUe. By these fasclna-- :j

Ds the poeUo side of our
ature 13 aroused, and all the gorgeous

z.z. j ccgani resources 01 art 'arc called
Jio r:.iy, appealing to the taste and

;o ujo ujgneei oraer or sensuous
.ztcpUon. To exhitJt this spectacle to

-- - immense multitudes that would
-- rme it at the Centennial, would be
Lowing them the rncst popular and the

7 pecmar amusement of the south.
0 jUtstion has been asked, cannot the

. -- aciepbians themiielvea get up such
' tpcrtacie as oar annual Mardi Gras

--
:pces!cin?TheNew York Graphic apUy

rr.es 10 tills when It Bays, "In the
1 north we are not well Informed In

. arJ to t je mlnutte of a carnival, hav
7, With very few exceptions which

r .2 theJ? character have no weight, no
- ::ilrUrce with imch matters. The
- VIflent Hnntimla urVtlnd horn Wn

':cn up en oeoac-io- lu the south have
eoutberners thoroughly familiar

J I1 their matters of detail, and if
ILo CVLtennial all arrangements for

.r aflalr should be placed in the bands
' competent southerners, we might
i-"-

y have the flnoit exhibition of the
rt ever witnessed In any country." In
it l2cal columns something will be

:":d respecting tho Philadelphia view
f V-- o eulject. The discussion that has

in tLe north iiiwn th!seubect,and
o attention it is receiving

.cr. among the mighty Ouros,
".- - na Jgnant Typbons, and the grand

H.crcr Lants, who are understood to
le aaijDg the mysterious and incom

"Lciolble Mompul, and among the
jst; orders In other southern cities

'-

-- w tlat it has caught the Imaglna-- .
ard wl.l probi.bly lead to an addl-Cz- nt

the Centennial celebration which
w.ll, in a moot oharmiug way, distin-r,-- -i

it from all the expositions that
l:avo ixclteJ admiration in other lands.

THE I OCKTII DI.STIIICT.
Bailie Peyton, of Sumner,

-- z A Mr H.G. Riddle, are candidates for
ccrjrefs in the fourth district, to fill the
varairy occasioned by the death of

H:i Samuel M. File. At a publio
ccUcg held at Le banon, on the second

Icrtant, both gentlemen made speeches,
nvew'g their oandidacy and policies.
C;!:cl Peyton spotte of his past services
m ccrgreas, at a time" when politics and

i :".:t!;:as were comparatively pure and
l::2et, and referred to the present

and corruption in all de-

partments of the government, which he
ilcrjcced unsparingly, and devoted
en;: Jerable time to a discussion of the
cr.tory qUeellOll, taking a position
cV3L uany tne name as tuai auopieo
i2 a majority of southern Democrats.

llr i". J die, In hlfi speech, as represent
cd t.y the Lebanon Herald, declared
1.3. elf a Democrat in strict

to the party, ready to
al'.la the decision of a convention of
dzo district, at the same time declaring
ti:o principles by which he would be
guided should the people elect him to
c: Egress. He contended that govern- -

itr.t should devote itself In Its legisla-

tion to the exercise of the fewest possl
V.o functions of power, and that thepeo
jlo thould be left to do everything for
themselves which could possibly be done
wllhout the aid of the government. He
Jilared himself opposed to a protective
tar.ff, and, in fact, to all protective legls-Z:.I- n;

and also to internal Improve-
ments by the general government, un-

less It should become the policy of the
Democratic party to favor the Southern
Pac.fl? railroad, which ho believed
wculd be the case. Heis opposed to
sqemdering the public domain, and fa-

vors a repeal of the law creating the na-t- l:

-- al tanks, and the issuance of green-

backs to take the place of the notes of
said banks. He advocated a repeal of
the g.!d resolution of March, 1S69, and
of the resumption law, and very cor-

rectly maintained that the last named
I.iw was the main cause of the prostra-

tion of business and paralysis of
the trado of the country. Mr.
II. ddle also favors an increase of the

to nine hundred million dol-J:- is

as, did Mr. Peyton, and the pay-jr.r- tt

of the five-twen- ty bonds in green-tick- s,

closing an able speech by declar-

ing himself In favor of the unity and
indivisibility of the government; that
tto war bad permanently settled the
fiundation prlnciplis upon which it
rested; that ajcession was no longer
pjss.ble; that it was the duty of every
good citizen to labor for the perpetuity
of tho Union, and that, in his opinion,
It would last "till times last whirlwind
Ehakes the vaulted sky." All of which
w I no doubt be Indorsed by the DIe- -
trlzl Democratic convention, which will
perhaps be held this week. Eith-o- f

to gcxUemen, wo apprenenu, will be
acceptable to the people of the fourth
district.

A FACT.

It Is asserted by papers who delight in
assailing the Democratic party by sug
gestinns of lis weakness on the finan
clal question, that It was the position of
the party on that question in Ohio that
secured the Republican party its meager
mal'.r.ty a few days since. We have
taken pains time and again to disprove
this from the columns of the most ultra
EejuUlcan papers of that State the
Cincinnati Time among them which
declared the triumph of Its party a vic
tory on the school question. And this
is the fact, for It ie well known that the
r.erublican jMUty in all the States west

c J r mountains, Is as much divided on

the currency question as the Demo-,-o

. v Rut notwithstanding our
fc - x.

showing, the same papers con
tn ronpst these statements and

to add that the same question, urged by
tv, Pennsylvania Democracy in the

eamf way as by the Ohio Democracy, ac
pomDlished the of Hartranft.
This, also, is far from being true. The
New York Herald even, admits that the
currency question was largely ignored

in the Keystone State, the defeat of

Allen nroducinirbut little effect. Keform

in domestic concerns engaged the most

.ftHnn and v?as the chief topic dis

cussed before the people. The financial

plank In the Republican platform reads

" free banking, a safe and uniform na-

tional currency, adjusted to the growing
'business interests of thewants of the

country, and a steady reduction 01 me

national d? bt." Many wepuoucauo
sidered this a demand for more paper
money, aLd no supported it We
thereto roitomfn asraln that it was
nt the financial question that occa-th- e

deffat of the Democratic
in Ohio and Pennsylvania. It

the school question in the one, and
!iform ln iho other-- The B111on

a mi0n?'Mncittho leading issue, but

bothtw dent of Q1 campaigns in
PeUBtatea.

referring to
"n Bvfeto and Journal,

called session Proposition for a
Borne on who ttuti!?Uil,lture mflde by
our State tStn Vey Ignorant of
t'cial issue V UUl19 finan- -

i be submitted to the
it

"people in the next canvais, In all its
I'fnatiira lii i ....."i "iiuoui a Mugie other issue
"to distract the public mind or to divert

puullo attention. Men who are In favor
"of levying a Eufflcient tax to run the

machine and pay Interests
"on the bonds must boldly get upon the
"stump and say bo. Men of a contrary
"opinion must openly and manfully de

clare their opinions.. Let there be no
"shrinking." This is not only manly
but sensible. Vague and indefinite
statements, hint or Innuendos never
care an evil or force the application of a
remedy for defective or injurious puWlo
policy. If the State : ienueseee is to
compromise with her creditor, repudi-
ate her debt, or pay it principal and In-

terest, the people ought to have an op
portunity so to declare, after a foil dis
cussion of the three propositions, by can-

didates for the legislature. We favor a
discussion of the finance question upon
Its merits only, and will abide the con-

clusion that may be reached at the x.

It isfor the people to eay what
they will do or what they want done.

We are with Jour plain-spoke- n cotem-parar- y

of Franklin in iU demand for a
free and full discussion of " pay or no

pay,' ' In the next Btate canvass.

The New York Herald says "busi-

ness Is brightening. Our hotel lists

show increased arrivals from different
parts of the country. Our railroads are
bringing full trains. Our business men
tramp around briskly In this cold, brac-

ing air, answering the wants of their
many friends."' Cheerful news.

X Nerttirrnci-- - Vlnllcion at Jofler- -
Mn Uavlx.

To Uie EJiton of the Appeal :

As an old personal friend of Jef--

fereon Davis I claim the privi
lege of answering tnrougn ine
columns f the Aiteax certain
UDjust chart. -- t have recently been
revived against that distinguished gen-

tleman by a portion of the northern
pres3. It Is due to the truth of history,
aud Is but a simple act of justice to Mr.
Davis, that certain facta connected with
his public career, already too long sup-
pressed, should now be mentioned, in
nrw tn riiaihnsw. the minds of the peo- -
nl of that section of the country of
erroneous Impressions which many of
them have formed Tespe-tin- g him. I
am enabled, from actual pereousl knowl-ii- r

tn furnish these facU. and I con
gratulate myself that I can do so. The
flft knowledge I bad of Mr. Davis as a
public man was In 1812, or thereabouts.
His political career tegan about this
time. What particularly attracted my
attention toward him was the manly
taml he took, in opposition to his par

ty, on the subject of the repudiation of
tne oilssissippi nauiers- - oauK uouua.
The Union bank bonds had just then
been repudiated by the loEitlature,
and the act signed by Governor
Alexander M'Nutt. The question soon
after arose as to the repudiation of the
Planters' Lank bonds another class and
entirely different from the Union bank
bonde. TheiDemocratlc party of the
State, to which Mr. Davis was attached,
was committed in favor of repudiating
these bonds. Mr. Davis tooK lesue wun
his party, and in an able speech deliv-
ered at Warrington, Mississippi, advo-
cated their payment by the State. His
speech was heartily applauded by the
Whigs, who, as a party, were opposed
to repudiation. Mr. Davis was then the
Democratic candidate for congress, and
this speech gained him many Whig
votes. The State was not then divided
Into congressional districts. It was en-

titled to but two members of congress,
air. Davis was triumphantly elected,
running far ahead of his Democmtio
colleague, who was in favor cf repudi-
ating both classes of bonds. I mention
this incident ln the life of Jefferson
Davis to show what little truth there
was in the charge mada during and
since the "rebellion," by maligners,
that he was "the father of repudiation."
I know whereof I speak, for at the time
to which I refer I was publishing and
editing a paper in Yazoo county,
Mississippi, and published, as did other
Whig journals, Mr. Davis's speech, with
suitable commendation. It Is as uujuet
as it Is untrue to charge Mr. Davis with
being the father of repudiation. In re-
gard to Mr. Davis's relation to the rebel-
lion, and his efforts to arrest it, I can
speak as advisedly as I h4ve in respect
touts action on repuaiauon; not, uow
ever, from his public utterances, as in
the first instance, but from personal
avowals made to myself. Havi Deserved
nuW hlni In tli" war tlit Mttcloo, CUT
relations were of the most friendly and
confiding nature, wnion continued until
the breaking out of the "rebellion."
When that unhappj' event occurred,
owing to between the
two sections, Ihao no further commu-
nication with him. At that time I was
residing abroad in an official capacity.
But up to the time of Mr. Davis's leav
ing tne senate, j. naa irequent corre-
spondence with him. In this corre
spondence ne qui not neditate to say
tbat he was opposed to separate btate
action, such as boutli Carolina had just
inaugurated; that what he desired and
urged upon his southern brethren was
for the southern Slates to hold a con-
vention, and, after discussing the situ-
ation, calmly and dispassionately to
to then present their ultimatum to the
northern States. This course, he
thought, would not only irive time for
consideration, but might result in a
peaceful adjustment of the then existing
differences between the two sections.
But in this he was overruled. His own
and other southern States followed the
example of South Carolina before he left
Washington. In proof of the sincerity
of his efforts in behalf of a peaceful so
lution of tne questions at issue between
the north and south, refcrenco need only
be made to the frequent interviews be-
tween Mr. Davis. Tnomas Corwin and
John J. Crittenden, who worked so zeal-
ously to prevent a reparation of the
btates who wished to maintain tho
statu quo anle beUum. lit may be asked,
11 Air. Davis was oppoeed to trie south-
ern States withdrawing from the Union
at that time, why did he go with them
wnen tney seceded? That question I
do not propose to consider. I merely,
In this connection, wish to show that he
was not tne prime mover of the "rebel
lion," as has been charged and still ad
hered to by so many ln tho north. It
will tnus appear that Mr. Davis was
not the Instigator of the rebellion,
but that he exerted his lEfluence
to avert It. Tho fact is, tho people
themselves clamored for separation and
precipitated hostilities. They were in
advance 01 meir puouc men, anu con
trolled them. No better proof of this
fact need be adduced than the case of
Alexander H. Stephens, of Georgia,
who. after the delivery of hla masterly
speech against secession at the capital
Of mat State, was jurceu ur uragguj 11110

the"rebellIon" by the people. It may
be well to remark at this point, that Mr.
Davis and ail the leading statesmen of
the south, from Jefferson down, had al-- w

avs believed in State sovereignty and
the rieht cf a State to peacefully se
cede; and that, tbemore, wnen bis own
State passed the ordinance of iece-sion- ,

ne could not nave uoue omeiwise iuau
go with his State, which had so long
nonored him with its confidence. Tho
most damaging charge brought against
Mr. Davis, and persisted in, is mat ne
sanctioned the alleged brutal treatment
of our prisoners at Andeisonville.

'There has never been any proof ad
duced to establish this charge. Uporr.
the contrary, it is claimed by ms friends
that when his attention was officially
called to the fact that our prisoners were
maltreated at that place, he caused an
investigation to be Instituted, and It
appearing that our prisoners had, at
least in a measure, received the
treatment complained of, he lost no
time ln removing the officers In charge
of that prison, and placed others there.
This I am credibly informed is suscepti-
ble of the clearest proof; that there was
found among the Confederate archives
after the fan of "Richmond, an official
docament to that tffeCt, which was
transmitted to the war department at
WMb ngtor , antl that itwaa withheld
from the public by the then secretary of
that department. I am not personally
Knowing to these facts, but my inform-
ant is a gentleman of the highest re-
spectability residing In Washlcgton.aud
who practices law in that city before
the highest court. I cannot vouch fcr
the trmh of this statement, but from my
knowledge of Mr. Davis's charactei,"'I
am quite sure be is incapable of such in-

human treatment of his fellow men as
characterized those In charge of the
prison at Andfrionville. I have thus
briefly presented the facts connected
with the life of Jefferson Davis, which
will show how unfounded aro the
chsrgea made agait.t him to wbich I
have referred. Mr Davis's reviiers would
do well before indulging in wholesale
slanders against him, to consult hla re-

cord before the civil strife. No
man contributed more to tne
glory and renown 01 our common
country than Mr. Davis in oun
wr with Mexico. It was through his
skill and gallantry that the advance of
the enemy at tne name or uuena vista
xrns checked, and thus laving tho for- -

r, nt the dav to our arms. This was
at a time when the enemy had turned
General Wool's left flanX and was
zr,tr,r, in strong force In rear of our
Jttrl rJird the depots, where the mill- -

deposited. With hissin-SeWme-

already greatly reduced in
n fmblrs. Colonel Davis checked the

enemy, ana new uiem
f?Z'rlr.: nntil reinforcements were

SOTbta by themmanding gene- -

ral- - In uiis encuumci -- -
.. wounded.i. a

Zn the effects
ua

of wh
;
ch be"did not ra:

one-Uii- rd

cover lor several
of hia command in r.killed and

wounded. As to hte
United Btates senate, I need not refer.

tnai u ' ""-f- iiSuffice to say,
favorably witn any 01 nia pca
oouy. jcivji CORVINE,

New BocnsLiE, N. Y., October 1, 1ST3.
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New Yolk Journal or Commerce.
TO Till-- . I'ASSI.Nd YK.Vtt.

M.!S ASME MATH 105.
Fall leave! Tlie year Is iljrlu;,

Flylnc pat vrlih sott quick tteaU
We nardly know liu'n dying

1111 he's dead.

Kef now w.lli ralnx blush't
Beametb Mill hi Utudly face;
tod nod tlrong be onward iiuhts.

bwirt ot pace.

GeUtn fclilae bin waving treae,
'Neatb n mellow Auzoit mom;

reiie red bin foot still pree
They'll fade won.

Kweet the dreamy light that llngelk
Ib biK eje, thai brim with lean.

While be cminlK upon hU angers
Coailnc yeans

In the hedKbiows blooms to meet lilm
Many a Utile late while rose.

With a heart ct pld to greet him
Ere he oe.

MM be d
foY. won't nold him faiU

W- - -- h11 hardly know he's djine
nil ne a jau

tsrm hl ioy fa:e will alter,
0fowinii w blur, white a snow;

White lW inmhllne Hps will fkller,
-- I mu-.- t 50."

MW hUgiea nine hair will shimmer,
Here and there a Mlvrr thread ;

fHK hit dreamy eye will glimmer.
Till hoVdead.

Many u crave hU wings o'erhhadow
Then wl.l hide what we bold dear;

Many hopes that make us ;Ud now
D.enext year.

Kind yt sir, though we love you.knowthen
You aie but a phantom, Ho!

Alt .or conrsge stall not go thn
Go with you.

Time lit. If U but the mantle
Over 1 te' yonng shoulders thrown.

He will ii-- e and can It from him
When full grown.

Ll'e is not the year now flying,
Nor the put of toll and ttrlte;

Bat teyond what we call dylnc,
1hall Ife.

AWHBrT, 1S75.

OOK I A It IS liETTJEK.
Speeial Correspondence of the Appeal.)

Pabis, Oct Aer 13 Among tho
nolHi DEo.ile at present in the g?y
Freneh cui at. Is Stella (Mrs. Estelle
A. L?wif ) the author of a diama en-

titled Sappho which is ust iesued from
tbe rtreas of Trubner & Co., London.
Siella is known already as the author of
several volujies in verse, her jt;cora$
of the Heart. Pearl of Poland, andotheis,
bavius had their iua years ago. She
ha resided in Europe for many years,
vlbratinsr between London and Paris;
and Sppho, her latest creation, is the
result of several years study among the
historic aud legendary archives lu the
British museum. Tne play is founded
unon the well-know- n traditions of
"'rianoho's" life: and Is fi'.ted to be used
as an ' actint;" tragedy, tho Ecsnes and
situations being adapted to th9 modern
etace It in not mv purpose to mve an
etiitome cf the story; those who read
tne volume wi l prefer tD learn the tale
themselves. But. Knowing t'ie autnor
nersonallv: recoenlzing the spirit in
which she has written out her conception
of "Sappho," "into whoi-- mouth I have
nut." to us- - ner own woros, "an a kuow
that is good or great in woman," it
nay not be amiss to copy from tho
volume here and there such passsges a?
will exhibit its tone aud temper. ''Sap--
rho" has overheard her pupils discuss
iuz her character, and vilifying her.
She says llothinc, but after a little she
sends them from her. with the iniunc
tlon that they shall return in a stated
time; each with au essay on "Slander."
6be then turns to her friend "Erinna,"
who is also her pupil

Sappho Erlnna, let me weep upon Ihy
uossm;

I heard , but let H pass.
It I iho price of fame.
' Mood face to face with death, but s'ander,
ingratitude, arc lix's more terrible.
Ueatb strikes and leaves us conscious of no ill :
They deeper Mali and stab, but do not kill.

.Mfnna Thou'st Apillo'i darling.
Oapplio Alls'. I starve upon tuch pabulum
"Sappho" is belovei by "Aicaeus,"

ber father's friend, himself old enough
to be her father. He bai tean absent
''Ebedope" enUra to say:

'Sappho, Aicaeus Is arrived."
SaDDho Aicaeus !

' lihtdoveAy, ay, Aicaeus, smiling like a
1 boy.

' Bappho Swift let the dear old eagle perch
I before mo'"

I'lAJcaeus" talks with her about Egypt,
Its monumentp, its philosophers, iU
sirens. "Sappho" inttnupta him

"Enough of Egypt's siren. Paint the tern-ne- si

That ca-- t thee on the coast of Sicily."
Mcaeut Wltli prosperous sails ana ncaris

elate with Joy,
We fast were making Agrigentum's port,
When irom Olympus Jove let loose his than-- .

der;wrapt tho black heaven ln IntermltUnt flame
And rocked tho oceah like an Infant's cradle;
Shook from the yards the pallid mariners,
And swept away the iuzz n like a straw.
A little while tho staunch ship braved tbeteraptut
I'arrltd lis blow like skillful duelist;
Xueu staggered

like a vanquished wrestler.
And with a wall that sUrtltd hell, went

Sappho O, wondrous clcture! Living
reaihlne. sneaklne:

Loud as the seahounds howled above hergrave 1

1 d bHner half the sweetest life to see
Thedesthor suchashlp lu such a tea!

"Aicaeus" tell her sbe is summoned
to Atieas by "Pisutratus," to contest
for the laurtl crown. In the frenay 0
lierjoy oils isttill the true-heart- wo-flia- u;

remembering her gentle and faith-'f- ul

pupil, shosaya:
"Erlnna must go loo."

Then filled with gratitude, she kneels
and rwye:
"Hoar me Almighty Jove! This Is the mo- -

bniem dizzy pinnacle I tremble,
--And heaven wj.rd stretch my suppliant hands
steady 'mv foots lens and around me fllnc
pThe sacred mantle of divinity!
Jlluuie my way wltn new-lrlmm- lamps of

wisdom,
That I may see the dangers lurking there
Ami leuru i nuiiim nhrmouy wiiu mealIhrnst.thy strong arm 'twlxt me and secret

foes.
Envy and hate and all their horrid hnvid.
That at each upward step like hungry wolves
Bound from their hiding-place- s to devour
And teur ln shreds the bold and darlnz

climber!"
The royal galley is waitine in the bav

to bear her to Alliens. She summons
her pupils. They enter:

Fupili We could not unite upon the
theme you gave us.

Bappho 'TIS strange! Von talked exceeding' well neon lu
With ,ood Aicaeus I depart y

To 'tend the Dlcnysla at olvmpla
iinu me oarus 01 oreece contest tne

Uurel.
Much time an J gold I've spent to prune your
And sow in them the seeds of loftv thnntrht
To tSHch you vlitue and a chaste deportment,
auo uitui ucnuij d uiuafc approveu aaorning.torn 10 your several homes return
And nracliceou tbe ie soqi vmi'va rprpivnH- -
Study st -
hlow mucn 10 bay, nna now much not to ssy ;

Greater than ourmightiest aimles.
She m e's and loves Phaon. and thev

are wedde She asks him, some time
aner, it no love ner as at nrst. He
answers:
"Ay, aj! hnt why dost question thus thy

Hhaon?
Ssppho All things have their ascent andbelt descent.

And theieiore hive their culminating points
Wben-o- they raise, and tremble in their

luiuess.
At morn tho sun casts lorth a temperate
At noon he ourns; at even languishes.
"rl thus w th love; its morn is temperate,
It noon Is fire, its evening ahes.

lit another place she tails us'what love
is:
it Is a bird that sines In ever? boneh:
A hand that sweeps tho Btrlngs of every heart,tttrlklng otit harmony or horrid discord
A aake that charms to ciuth; an asp that

kills
w"Hi painless sting; a cankerworaj that

ioiuslelf up in tho sweetctt, fairest hnds;
Aflum t'.at blows ltMilf out at one nnrr- -

A flio that burns the fiercer when lnbemnied,
And, with htat-white- d tooth, bites down to

xiuues.n ace, tlifwar, 'tis life, annihilation'n heaven, 't.shell!
me dock, lor private reasons, was

hurr!ed Into print eailierthsn the author
luuaciieu, and mere are, therefore, Inac
curacies oi diction anu ryinm, wnicn
wil', when cone ted, secure the play
against the adverse criticism which a
cainal overlooking its spirit,
miht award it now. But these extracts
wilt tho the character ef tbe pem;
and the mauy friends of Stella, both
here ud at home, will rejoice to see Its
editions multiply, as there Is every
pwfcact that thr-- will. Stella is on
tbe gay side of the Seino. as most of the
Amnlra a ere. They love tne Champs
Eses and the giittriDg boulsvanls.
y.y uertfor the winter is lu old Paris, in
ti:r quaint old Foubourg. St. Qermaio.
I am the only. Ameiican in the little
Frenclib$tlrwhichjs k pl by a simple,

U at 'BMSbh widow-ani- l her sister
k.!.d biolSeriJc-!aAV- . the lait, an intelli-- e

t'T aWiud'uft'iou prchiteot We
'. w .Virtewfaas, Greikt Japaneie, all

' cm profoBsIo, al people, aud filling
La rs in the ollegts ot Paris the Ja-

panese is a' professor of Oriental lan-
guage and literature, with a trim little
wile, both of them dressed with scrupu-
lous observance ot the latest Paris
modes. On this sldo it is a very Tare
thing to hear a word of English; but
one has only to cross over to the gay
shops of the Bue de RIvoll to har every
tone and accent of our mother tongue,
from the Scotch and Irish brogue and
the cockney h'a put in the wrong place,
to the pronounced precision of the
northern States and the soft accents of
the south, with now and then tbe beau-
tiful puro English, spoken alike by all
educated people, both in Europe and
America. All countries" have their
charms; but for personal, household
comfort In little things, oar own beauti-
ful, bountiful new world takes the

aim by common consent over all other
countries under tbe sun. Fuel and
lights. and fruits and vegetables are too
dear in Europe, except in the far south,
and Europeans are so utterly Ignorant
ui me mouern contrivances wnlcn we
Yankee? (for all of Uiare Yankees to the
Europeans) have Invented for heating
our nouses by furnaces, or fael-BavI-

well-se- t grates and stoves, that an
American is perpetually wandering
where the wlta of the poorer people have
been through all these centuries; that
they have not been driven by sheer ne-
cessity to make their homes more com-
fortable in winter. Still the hotels and
appartcmcnls meublcs can be made very
snug by the exercise of a little Yankee
wit, and revtyageurg get on with little
difficulty. Only in these past few days
have we had a bint of winter. The
flowers in the gardens are lovelier than
they were in summer, and Paris ia as
leautiXnl as a fere, even in the curious,

xrinrflnir rues, and the quaint old
houses tumbling up to the clouds, which

characterize this quartlcr Latin where
l am domiciled this dear old his
loric quartlcr, with the Palais des
Beaux Arts here beside me in the Rue
Bouaparie; tho Musee des Thermes
vonder, with its Romati baths as lu the
days of Constantius; St. Germain des
PftH aud St. Sulplce above me on the
south; and Notre Dame but a ten min-u'- ei

walk, where I go and dream by the
lovely fountain ln the Jardin d' Arche-vech- e,

or say a Hall Mary at Our Lady's
altar. Beautiful, Catholic France I So
strong, bo hopeful, so elastic! Showing
scarcely a trace of the agony she has so
lately Buttered from without and from
within. She bs taught us of. the south
a leeson by ber quick determination and
industry. She bai paid that frightful
Prussian debt; sbe lias restored u early
all her desecrated monument's, and ia
fast making the Tullleries lovelier than
evt r France, which is French neither
roytl imperial nor lepubllcan; but al-
ways French; and therefore, being true
:o hereelf. always invulnerable.

ANNIE UHAMUERS-KET- C BUM.

A Young-Mother'-s Experience.
Flrrence Marryat, In her novel now

running thiough the Eugliih pies?,
My Oven Child, gives the experiences of
a sixteen-yea- r old widow, whosa hus-
band had just died and whoje infant was
about to be bom. Sbe says:

As ia ciirtimary with mont motuers, I
oftener frared that I should die in my
coming trial than live to see my child
grow up and flourish. Any happiuetij
I might experience in the prospect of It
only cime by fits and starts. 1 brooded
over It day after day till my depression
was almost habitual, and hauoting me
even In tleep would cause me to start up
three or four times a night, shrieking for
help and trembling from head t foot
with a horror which I could only feel

and not interpret Had I ba 1 any one
on whom to lean in this extremity, I
should have borne myelf perhaps with
giealer diznity and trust; but more than
ever did I now fael myself to be si ue.
Had Hugh's dear voice b.ea able to
whisper assurance to me, however
Ignorantiy, I shoold have believed and
rested on his word. Had I possessed a
mother to take me in her arm?, and tell
me that the joy of the possession of my-
self had outweighed all her pain, I
might have taken heart from her ex-

ample aHd learned to put my confidence
In heiven; but I had no one topeak to
on the subject but such as were even
less wise than myself. AuntTessie con-

sidered it excessively improper that any
one should allude to such a thing as a
baby until It had been dressed In chris-
tian attire and laid in a bassinette; aud
Jane, with the horror of the uneducatei
of physical pain, and the wonderful
capacity they have for diluting on tbe
terrori of a situation, so augmented my
vague fears whenever I mentioned the
matter to her, that my own sense, small
as it was, polntad out the advisability of
keeping my thoughts to myeelf. So I
dragged out the weary days alone, and
spring drew nearer aud nearer; and if I
ever prayed, it was not for protection
and safety and a happy future with my
child but that I might die before it ever
saw the lislit. I was so frightened!-

It was the dawn of one of the earliest
days of March when I lsy in my bed bo
weak and exhausted that I felt as if I
were sinking tbr ughthemaltrtsjes and
the floor, right away Into infinity.
Everything abcut mo seemed as though
I were in a dream. The voices of the
persons who moved about my room
seemel far off, as If heard through a fog;
and yet I cauld distinguish each word
they said, and watch, in a kind of

and hazy manner, the gray
dawn that ttruggled through the wnite
window-blind- s and fou?ht with the sick-

ly light of the candle which Dr. Carlisle
eeemed to be carrying all over tbe room
In the most aimless way. I could trace
the unusual disorder of the apartment,
and I could see tbat the fcce3 which hau
been eo anxiously peering into mice for
the last twelve nours had settled down
Into something like their normal ex-

pression again. I knew, too, that my
trial wib over, and that 1 had passed
through the gates of hell into the calm
of heaven; but I wa too languid to
think of anything else. I felt as If my
weakened senses were gradually fading
away into unconsciousness, and all I de-

sired was to be allowed bo to fade away,
and never ba troubled with ptin or plea-
sure or any emotion more. Eveu a
loud and energetic squall from tbe other
end of the room did not arouse me.

"A fine child," taid the doctor.
"Very fine, sir," responded the nurse
who had been torturing me for twenty-fou- r

hours past with wise svws, ques-
tionable joSej and worrying attantlons,
until I bai begun to regard her as an
emissary of the fiend himself "I don't
know as I ever see a finer. She's a re-

gular beauty, she is, aud such lungs,
too!"

Tnese words accompanied by another
prolonged squill, made me feel a little
curious. Some of tho few unpleasant
anticipations I had ventured to Indulge
in flickered bick on my memory.

"Doctor!" I said faintly.
"Hush, my dear! You mustn't

talk," was the Immediate answer, as
Dr. Carlisle came up to my bedside and
fdt my pulse. "So so! We are get-

ting on. But you must lie still, like a
good girl, and go right to sleep."

"But, my baby "
"Oh, the baby's all right! A nice

healthy little gill! Now, you know,
everything's well over, and eo you must
jua shut your eyes, ana minu or Hom
ing but navmg a goou rest."

But tbe equalling was still going on
(I te ieve thev bad put the baby oa the
top chestrof-drawe- rs to keep it out of the
way), anu SDmetuing quite new, auu
that I had never experienced before, be
gan to spilrg up in me at tie sounu,
and make my heart palpitate with eager
joy.

"Doctor! I will go to sleep; but I mu:t
sjomybay!"

"Afterward, my dear, aneiwaru; you
are not strong enough yet. Trust me,
everything is right, and you shall have
1 1 a ennn no ti ii liorn. rnctml 11 llttla ' '
II. HO CUVU J uu VI

"I cannot rtsv t' 1 1 have seen It. Oh,
doctor! Nurse! do give mo my Laby!"

Mv aeitation was risinpr. The nurse
glanced at the doctor, and the doctor
nodded at tae nurse, ami iu uuiue;i
moment a bundle of flinuel was laid on
my left arm, and I trembled with eager-
ness as I pulled it open. A fat, pulpy,
read face met my view, with a nose that
seemed to be spread half over it, two
weak, swollen eyes feebly blinrnng at
the lieht. and a mru'h that was slit
from ear to ear In fact, the orthodox
new-bor- n bsby.

But I don't ttiuk I sa w what she wa.
like. I was experiencing that marvel-- ?

ons thrill that romes over a woman
when the child of the man she loves is
first placed in her arms, and in the un-

conscious little creature beside me I saw
only Hugh's representative Hugh in
his strength and bfauty Hugh in his
imprudence and baldness Hush in hia
love lor and protection of me Hugh on
his death-bed- ! Oh! I had never raits?d
Hugh before as I missed him when I
first held his baby in my arms! "Where
was he to rejoice over this wonderful
thing with me? to be thankful for my
safety to assure me he would love it for
my sake and his own? Where was the
father ef my child? I only felt half a
mother without him. The first word
I uttered as I lcoked at my little
daughter's features was his name.
The first welcome 1 gave her were the
teare that welled up weakly into my eyes
at the remembrance that he could never
see ber.

"Hufjb !" I exclaimed brokenly, as I
squeezed the bundle to my bosom and
turned my face around upon the pillow.

"Come! come! this will never do!"
said the doctor, as he hurriedly mixed
some horrid decoction in a glass.
"Here, my dear, drink this; audnuise,
take tbe child into another room until
Mrs. Power has had a sleep."

"No, no!" I said, imploringly. "I
will drink whatever you like, doctor;
but pray don't take my baby fiom me!"

"Will you promise not to talk any
more, then, or even to think?"

"I will promise anything If you will
leave my baby here."

Ro, fearing tbe effect of opposition, I
suppose, they did as I desired ttiem and,
with my lips pressed upon the face of
my infant, who, with the instinct of
young auimals, seemed to understand I
was her mother, and to Le quite con-

tented to lie where she was, 1 sunk off
into a sleep as placid as her own

TAKM AND CITY.

An ol I farm-honse- . with meadows wide.
And sweet with clover on each side;
A brisht-eve-d boy. who looks from out
The door with woodbine wreathed about,
And wishes his one thought au day;

"Oh lift, conid out. ny away
From this dull tpot the world to lee,

How happy, nappy, happy,
How happy I should be."

Amid tbe city's constant din,
A man who round the has been,
wuo, mid ine lumuu ana me mrong,
Is thinking, thinking nil day long,

"Oh! could 1 only trace once more
The field-pat- h to tbe farm-hous- e door,

Tbe green old meadow could I see,
How happy, happy, happy.

How happy X should belrt

Jarrfsand the Fnnernl.
Scribnert Monthly.

There is a story related of Jarvis, the
distinguished nainter. to the effect that.
walking down Broadway one day, he
saw before mmaa&rK-ioosingioreigne- r,

bearing under his arm a red cedar cigar-bo- x.

He stepped immediately Into his
"wake," ana whenever he met a friend
(which was once in two or tliree min-
utes, for the popular artist knew every
body), he would beckon him with a
wxnK to "lan into line" nentna. xsy-and-- by

the man turned down one of the
cross-street- s, followed closely by Jarvis
and hia "tail." Attracted by the meas-
ured tread of so many feet, he turned
around abruptly, and seeing the proces-
sion that followed hla footsteps, he ex
claimed: " What for do debble la dla?
What for you take me, eh?" "Sir," ex-

claimed Jarvis, with an air of profound
respect, "we saw you going to the grave
alone wltn tne Douy oi your imam, aim
we took the opportunity to offer you
our sympathy, and to follow your babe
to tne tomn." ine man explained, in
ma nroRen manner, tnat tne box con-
tained only cigars, and he evinced bis
gratitude for the Interest which had
been manifested in his behalf, by break-
ing it open and dispensing them very
liberally to tho mourners.

POES LAST IIOLRS.

Dr. J. J- - Moran, who was for seven
years re9ideut physician ot the Wash-
ington unjversiiy hospital, ln Broad-
way, now the ProtefcUnt Episcopal
church home and infirmary, has writ-
ten what he designates "official memo-
randa of the death Edgar A. Poe," who
died while iu his charge t institu-
tion, ou tho seventh of October, 1849,
twenty-si- x years ago. Dr. Moran la at
present a resident of Fairfax county,
Virginia. The "offical memoranda" Is
prefaced by some account of tbe monu-
ment lately erectod to the poet's memo-
ry over his grave in Westminster
churchyard,. Baltimore, and then goes
on to give a record of the fourteen clos-

ing hour of Pue's life, and about which
there has been much contradictory state-
ment.

Dr. Moran's "official" record is in-

teresting, but it ignores wholly the long-believ- ed

and well-atteste- d evidence thut
Poe was to some extent the victim of
political partisans, who had "cooped"
him, plied h'm with liquor and voted
him while drugged a number of times
during a pending election. Some days
ago, when Dr. Moran was in Baltimore
iu regard to this publication, Itvas un-

derstood from him then that there
was "no truth in this election story."
It would bo well if there was no founda-
tion for it; but tbe.'e is such evidence
corroborative of it truth in Baltimoio
that many will still entertain doubts on
that point. The record of tho closing
hours of tho poet, as given by Dr. Mo-
ran, is as follows:

Edgar A. Poe was brought iu a hack
to tbe Washington university hospital,
situated on Broadway, north of Balti-
more street, Baltimore city, on the
seventh of October, 1849. He had been
found lying upon a bench in front of a
large mercantile house on Light-stre- et

wharf. He was in a stupovxfbether
from liqujr or opium was Hot at first
kuown. A gentleman passing along
tho pavement noticed several persons
collected abcut tbe spot, and looking in
through the crowd was suddenly impresf-e- d

with the face, and on close inspection
recognized the poet. Ho had been there
since early dawn. A policeman sent for
a hack and directed the hackman to con-
vey bim to the above named hospital,
wnich was in my chargp, being the
resident physician and living in the
dwelling attached thereto. It was about
ten o'clock in the forenoon when he
entered the house. He was immedistly
placed in a private room, carefully un-
dressed. and critically examined. I had
not then any knowledge of hia previous
condition or what were his habits. There
was no smell of liquor upon his person
or breath. There was no delirium or
tremor. His skin ws pallid, with slight
nausea at the stomach and a strong dis-
position to sleep. His condition was
more of astupjr. Hewasspuuged with
lukewarm water, sinapisms applied to
the feet, thighs and abdomen,
and cold applied ty the head.
I had the room darkened, and ho was
otherwise made as comfortable a3 ho
could have been iu his own room at
home. I placed an experienced nurse
at the threshold of his room door, with
orders to watch him closely and prevent
the slightest noise from without, and
give me notice of any sign of wakeful-
ness or consciousness, ln half an hour
after I left him he threw the cover from
his breast, opened his eyes and said

"Where am I?"
The nurse gave' me the signal and I

was immediately at his side. I drew a
chair close to the bed, took his band in
my own, and with the other smoothed
his forehead, pushiDg back the dark
raven curia that covered it, and asked
him how Ue felt?

He said, "Miserable."
'Do you suffer any pain?"
"No."
'Do you feel sick at the stomach?"
"Yes."
"Are you thirsty?"
"No."
"Does your head suffer have you paiu

there?" putting my Hand on ms neau,
"Yes."
' Does it feel heavy or dull ?"
"Heavy; mind cloudy," he eaid.
"How, long have you been sick?"
"Can't say."
"Where have you been stopping?"
"In a hotel on Pratt ttreet, opposite

the depot."
"Have you a trunk or a valise,or any

thine there which you would like to
have with you?"

"Yes, trunk with my papers and
manuscripts."

"If you order it I will eend for it."
He thanked me and said, "Do so at

once," remarking "You are very kind
wnere am i, doctor?"

"You are in the care of your friends;'
to which he replied. "My be3t friend
would be the man wno would blow my
brains out with a p.stol."

"Try aud be quiet, Mr. Poe: we will
do all we can to make you comfortable
aud relieve your distress "

"Oh, wretch lhati am! Sir, Wbeul
behold my degradation aud ruin, wnat
I have suffered and lo;t, and the sorrow
and misery i nave nrouznt upon otners
Tfeel that I could sink through this bed
into thelowermcstabyss below, forsaken
by Uoa and man, an outcast from socio
ty. Oh, God, the terrible strait I am
in! Is there no ransom for tbe deathless
spirit?''

"Mr. foe, do Iryand compose your
self, aud taKetbis draught; it will soothe
and revive you."

He reached out his hand to take the
glass, tbe nurse raising his head, while
L administered the cordial, lie uranK
it and was laid down, closing
his eyes as though going to sleep.
I remained by hia side, watching
closely every breath, manner of breath
ine and try ine to make out his caseand
my diagnosis. I hud been impres-e- d

that he w&3 suffering from tli8 too freo
use of alcoholic drinK only from wnat i
could gather from those who saw him
on tbe wharf and did not know how long
he had been in this state, but he did not
manifest symptoms to justify tueirsus
picions. He had no tiemor, was not
fidget ty with his hands or impatient, but
answered all my questions calmly and
rationally. There was great pallor of
face, no injection of the dfats of the
eve, aud pulse shatp and quick.
noticed tome twitching of the eyelids
while closed, also of the muscles of the
facp. and slieht of tho limba
He re nained iu this state about
one hour, when h8 strain waked
up, suddenly opening his eye3.
said to him, both to De or service
and te ascertain whether be would be
inclined to take liquor, for witn in
temperate subjects who have delirium
tremens a little of the hair of the deg
that bites them often produces a cure

"Will voti take a little toddy?"
He opened wide his large eyes and

fixed them so steadily upon me, and
with tuch.fluguish in them thatl looked
from him to tho wa'i bssonu me oeo
He EQid:

"Sir, if its potency would transport
me to the Elyaian b weri of tbe undis
covered snirit world I ould not tasto it.
I would not taste it. Of ita horrors who
can tell?"

"I must administer an opiate to give
you sleep and rest."

Then he reioiued
"Twin devil aud spectre of crazed and

doomed mortals ot eartn and perui tion v
"Mr. Poe, it is very necessary that you

shoold be quiet and free irom ex.
cit9ment; you are in a critical condition,
and excitement win nastenyour ueatn.'

'Djctor, I am ill. Is there no hope?"
'The chance i are ana nst you."
"How long, oh, how long, before I eee

my dear Virginia? My dear Lenore! I
would like to see my love, my dear
love! '

"I will send for any one ycu wish to
see."

I kiew nothing of his family, and I
asked: "Have you a family?"

"No, my wife is dead, my dear
Virginia; my motber-in-l- lives. On,
hjw my heart bleeds for her! Death's
dark angel has done his work. I am so
rudfly dashed upon the storm without
cornp-- s or num. Jjanguage cannot
tell tne gu ihing wave that swells, bways
and sweeps, tempest-use- , over me
signaling the 'iarum of death. Doctor,
write to my momer, juaria uiemm
Tell her her Eddie is here. No, too late!
I mus: lift the pall and open to you
tbe secret tbatsears tne neart, and. dae
eer-lik- c. pierces the soul. I was tohave
been married in ten dayB." (Here he
stopped to weep )

"Shall I lor the lady?" I asked,
supposing she lived lu tbe city.

Too late! toolste!"
I said, "Oh no; l will send my car-

riage Immediately."
"No, write: write to both. Inform

them of my illness and death both at the
same time."

"Give me their address."
"Mrs. Rholrnn. TCnrfnlk. Vtroinln. anil

Maria Ciemm, Lowell, Massachusetts."
Noticing the color rising to his face

ana me bio?a vessels lining up on nts
temples, and tbe eyes becoming con-
gestive and inclined upward, I asked
no more questions, but ordered ice to his
bead and heat to his extremities, repeat-
ing the cordial with an anodyne, and
waited with the nurse outside the door
for fifteen minutes. No further change,
except tbat bis pulse had increased in
frequency, and was feeble and flying.
I kept a nurse in bis room, and another
outside to prevent his being disturbed
and to notify me of any change tbat
might take place. I had sent
for his cousin, Nelson Poe, Laving
learned he was his relative, and
a family named Reynolds, who lived in
the neighborhood of the hospital. These
were the only persons whose names I
bad heard him mention living in the
city. Mr. W. N. Poe came, and the
female members of Mr. Beynolds's
family. He continued in an unconcious
state for more than an hour. On again
examining his pulse I found It very fee-
ble, sharp and irregular one hundred
and twenty to the minute. I proceded
to give him a febrifuge mixture aud a
stimulant. He partially aroused vhlle
getting the diaughtand seemel to stare,
tbe pupils of his eyed dilating and con
trading alternately. I sat down by hla
bedside, took his hand and placed my
fingers upon his wrist, and fei.t asbiired,
from all the symptoms, tbat nature was
yielding. I had beef tea auminktered... . ,r - i i .i iwitn. ammonia, my particular menu,
Prof. John C. 8. Monlrar who gave"
much ol his time to the inmates ol the

hopital, and particularly, when special-
ly called upon, was always ready, and
cheerfully attended the summons night
or day when within reach had been
eeiit for two or three times previously,
but being out nttendiug to his general
pntfentB had Just returned, aud came In
at tho moment. As soon as he fixed his
eyes upon him he said, "Doctor, he's
dying."

I replied, "Yes, I fear it is all over."
He carefully examined his case, and,

being In possession of all the facta in
regard to tho agents employed and symp-
toms presented which wie carefully
noted down in a record book of the ho-
spitalbe gavo it as his opinion, which
I was fully prepared to corroborate, that
Poe's death was caused by excessive
nervous excitement from expooure, fol-

lowed by loss of nervous power. The
most appropriate name for his disease 13

encephalitis. The doctor advi?ed free
use of wine, beef tea aud gentle cordials,
while using ice to tlia head. Tbu patient
mired his hand to his mouth, as though
he wanted drink. A small lump of ice
was placed upon hia tongue. I then
gave him a mouthful of water to tee
whether ho could swallow freely. He
took it, swallowing with tome difficul-
ty; but he dank a wiue glits 6"f beef tea.
He eemetd to revive, and opened hia
ej 03, fixing his gazs upon the transom
over his room door, each room having
transoms over the door for ventilation
and air. He kept them unmoved for
more than a minute. He was lying
directly op;osite this transom. He
seemed trying to articulate, but was in-

audible. At last he spoke feebly:
"Doctor, it's all over. Write.Eddio is

no more.' "
"Eddie" was a term used by Mrj.

Clemm, his mother-in-la-

"Mr. Poe, permit me to say that you
are near your end. Have you any wish
or word for friends?"

He said, "Evermore!"
I continued; "look to your Savior.

There is mercy for you and for all man-
kind. 'God is love.'"

"The aiched heavens," be lejoined,
"encompass me.and God has His decrees
leeibly written ucon the fiontleta of
every created human being; and
demons incarnate, their goal will be tbe
seething waves of black despair."

"Hope and truat Him."
"Self-murdere- r, there is a gulf bayond

the stream. Where ia the buoy, life-
boat, ship of fire, sea of brass? Rest,
shore no more?"

His eyes turned upward until the
white bails were all tuat could bo seen.
Muscular twitchiug and jerking set in,
and with one general tiemor all was
over. This occurred about twelve
o'clock, midnight, of October 7, 1849.
I had meantime learned from him, and
afterward from the porter at the hotel
on Pratt street, then Bradahaw's, now
calied the Maltby house, that he arrived
thrre on the evening of the fifth; was
seen to go to the depot to take the cars
for Philadelphia, and that the conductor,
on going through tho cars for tickets,
found him lyine In the baggage car in
sensible. He took bim as far as Havre
de Grace, where the cars then pas3ed
eaoh other, or as faras Wilmington, I
forget which, and placed him in the
train coming to Baltimore. Arriving
on the evening train he was not seen by
any person abaut tbe hotel when he re-

turned to the city. The presumption ia
he wandered about during the night,
and found a bench some time before
merning to sleep upon ou Light-stree- t

wharf, where ha was seen and taken
from about nine o'clock the next morn-
ing. A short time before his death I re-

ceived hi.--t truuk irom tho hrtal. as per
order, and put it iu tbe care of Mr. Nel-ae- n

Pee, fir hia mother-in-law- , Mrs.
Maria Clemm. I have her letters to
me, after hia death, thanking me for
attention, kindness, ttj., to her dar-
ling Eddie. After death he was washed
ana laid out, dressed In a suit
of black cloth and placed in state in the
large rotunda of tne college buHuiue,
where hundreds of friends aud admireis
came in crowds to pay their last tribute
of reepect to tbe deceased. Not i ss
than fifty ldies were each furnished, at
their earnest solicitation with a small
loci; of his beautiful black hair. His
body was kept in the rotunda for one
whole day. On the morning of the
ninth ho was buried in the Westminster
burying ground, corner of Fayette
and Green streets, Baltimore, It being
tbe old family burial ground of tne roes,
A large number of our citizens, many of
tne most distinguaned and prominent
literary and proiejsionai men followed
hia remaiuo to their sepulture. But of all
the crowds of citizens and mourners
that wept over the lamented poet there
was one mourner not visible. Yet the
depth of her sincerity aud grief could
not ba meainred by mortal eyes, and
would defy the most sceptical doubt.
mean his mother-in-la- Mrs. Maria
Clemm, who was hia aunt as well, he
having married his first cousin. I had
communicated, as soon as his doath oc
curred, to het the sad intelligence of his
fate: to which she replied in strains ol
tne deepest sorrow and thankiug me for
my attention and communication, and
in her own language, the letters being in
my possession yet: "My prayer is that
God may bless you for soothing the
dying hours of my precious, Xlarllng
Eddie, flease get Mr. IN. iroe to return
hia last letter to me, for I prizo it above
rubies. It is a nuudred times more pre
cious. He was the most affectionate of
sons to me. It was a devotion ho had
gained and kept until death."

Poe's appoireuce has not materially
changed. His face was calm, and
smile seemed to play around his mouth,
aud all who saw him, exclaimed, "how
natural ho looks!" There was no dis
coloration of the skin. He looked to
be in a natural sleep. He was a hand-
some man, elegantly dressed, and bit
few could claim advantage over him in
this regard. His head was exquisitely
modeled, forehead very prominent aud
largely developed, its measurement cor--

. . .. .- - - i : T jn Iidspuiimug iu mat unue jjieaixiapuicuu
Bonaparte, a cast of which was in my
r.osaeaoion. His skin was fair, hair
raven black and inclined to curl, teeth
perfectly good aud eyas gray. His
weight was about one huudred aud
forty-liv- e pounds, and bight five feet ten
iuche3. Hia hands were as delicate as a
lady's. Hia shroud wis made by my
wife and a few cf her lady friends, who
cotiMdered it an honor to contribute in
anywfco to the distinguished prist. A
gent'eman from Europe, a celebrated
physician, was with him a few minutes
before his death, and wept ovtr the
deceased. Ho said he considered him
tho greatest crit'c and best American
poet iivirg He had read : 11 hia woik-- i

and sought eagerly for everything relat- -

log thereto. J. J. mokan, m. d.

0 IIA II Y IX TUE HOUSE.
No baby ln the hone, I know,

Tis lar too nice and clean:
No tops by careless ringers strewn

Upon the floor are seen ;
No finger marks are on the pane?,

No scratches on the chairs;
No wooden men set up ln rows,

Or marshaled off ln pairs;
No little stockings to be darned,

All ragged at the toes;
No pile of mending to be done.

Made up 01 baby clothes;
No little troubles to be toothed,

No Utile bands to fold;
No gtlmy lingers to be washed,

No stories to be told;
No tender kisses to be given,

No nickname, "love" and "Mouse,"
No merry frolics alter tea-- No

baby ln the house.

Joaquin Stiller on AVnlt IVIiitmnii.
In bis lecture on "Literary London,"

at Washington, Saturday night, Joaquin
Miller, comparing tne respsct paid to
literary men in London witb that
shown to the same class in tho United
Btates, made the following allusion to
Walt Whitman: "But hero in Amerl
ca, here, in this high capital, there was
once a colossal mind; an old, an Honor
able old man, with a soul as grand
as Homer's the Milton of Amer-
ica. He walked these streets for years,
a plain, brave, old man, who was kind
even to your dogs. He had done great
service, in an bumble way, in the ar
my; ne bad written great Dooss, whlcn
had been translated in all tongues and
read in every land save bis own. In
consideration thereof he was given a lit
tle place under tne government, where
he could barely earn ureaa enough for
himbelf and his old motner. He went
up and down, at work here for years.
Tcou mocked at him when you saw him.
At last, stricken with palsy, he left the
place, leaning upon ms stall, to go away
and die. I saw him but tbe other day,
dying, destitute. Grand old Walt Whit
man 1 Even now be looks like a Titan
god! Applause I thank you, tbat
you sympathize with him. Don't tell
me tuat a man gives all bis youth aud
all his yeara in the pursuit of art, endur-
ing poverty in the face cf scorn, for
nothing. That man shall live! He
shall live when yon mighty dome of
your capital no longer lifts its rounded
shoulders against the circles of time."

Edmond Kothsclilld.
Baron Edmond Bothschild, from the

Parisian hoase of the great money-lendin- g

family, who passed through Chicago
last week on his way to Han Francisco,
is described as follows by the ZYmes:

He Is a quiet, easy-goin- g and extreme
ly polite young man, something under
thirty years of age, oressed in the plain
est of evening costume, bis dress coat
not having even a bit of watered silk
about it, nor his shirt-fro- and cravat
the vestige of a jewel; eye-glass- es not
even mounted .'In gold, witb an opera
bat in the folds of which a kid glove
wa3 half hid, nattily tucked under his
arm. personally bis appearance is pre
possessing, but it cannot be said to be
striking either in an aristocratic or intel-
lectual sense. His head is rather small,
but well placed upon a pair of shoulders
anvthimr but robust. Ho Is tall and
slender, and of easy, graceful carriage,
and with a manner in the drawing-roo- m

that betravs eaually a well Urea com in

sure and a know.edgo of the world, liif
featur strongly indicate nia israemisn
extraction, but his complexion is good,
eyes a clear dark hazel, with somewhat
thin lips, nervous, of habit, and which
are nearly covered with a slight curling
moustacuo and nearu worn iuii. aii
gother, a shrewd, good-bumore- d face
and a tolerable figure,evidently betoken-
ing a young gentleman of the wotM, ac-
customed to be at his ease in the best
salons, but whose appearance Is in no
particular sufficiently striking or impres-
sive to attract toward him any particu
lar attention in a crowueu room.

Harper'a Magazine.
SEW XEIGIIOOKS.

KLIZAIlirrit STUART l'lIEMK.

Within the window's scaut reoetji,
Behind a pink geranium flower,

Bhi Rita and sew, and sewn and lts,
From patient hour to patlont hour.

As woman-lik- e an marble is,
An woman-lik- e as death might be

A marble death compelled to inako
A folut ot Ufa perpetually.

Wondering, I watch to pity bar,
Wandering, I go my resllem ways.

Content, I think the untamed thoughts
Ot free and solitary days

Until the mournful dusk begins
To drop upon tho street.

Until upon the pavement far
There falls tbe sound of coming feet

The sound of happy, hastening feet.
Tender as kisses on the air

Quick as If touched by nnieen lips,
Blushes the little statue there.

And woman-lik- e as young life Is,
And woman-lik- e as Joy may bo,

Tender with color, lithe with love.
She starts, transfigured gloriously.

Sucerbln one transcendant glance
Her eyes, I see, are burning black

My little neighbor, smiling, turns
And throws my unmasked pity back,

I wonder is tt worth the while
To sit and Few form hour to hour.

To sit and sew, with eyes of black
Behind r pink geranium flower?

.Sen aril. Weed mid Orecley.
From Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton's Lecture

ln Chicago.
Mr. Seward and Mr. Weed were born

in New York, and Mr. Greeley in New
Hampshir . They composed what was
familiarly known us the partnership of
Weed, Howard ami Gree'.ey. It was
formed about the time of tbe Harrison
hard-cide- r campaign, and eoaiewrat
rudely dissolved by Greeley in 1654,
when he wrote Mr. tieward, saying that
ho had never gotten an ofllce, although
ho had helped to get the other members
of th'e firm Into good places It would
not be gainsaid that Weed was probably
one of the greatest politicians America
or the world had ever kuown, Sewa'd
tho greatest diplomat, and Greeley the
greatest editor. Greeley and Seward
had passed away, but Mr. Weed still
lived, nearly au octogenarian, and tbe
writer had visited him just before she
left New York. At the interview Mr.
Weed showed her some early letters of
Greeley, and related an anecdote of Mr.
Seward's seeing the statue of Lincoln in
Union square, and exclaiming: "Yes,
tbat is it. Fame. And I am cheated
again, and this time by death !" Weed
aud Greeley were born in poverty, Sew-
ard in aflluence. No politician io
Weed's circle was able to escape the
net which ho had drawn aiound
him. Seward eeemed a loug-heade- d bay
in company with hia mentor. Ho was
always a reformer, and U3ed to say,
"Weed thinks I am driving thing3 to
tbe devil." Greeley was ambitious and
determined to express his own opinions
aud maintain them at any and all odds.
The only similarity between these three
men was their utter disregard of dress.
Tno lecturer once attended a very fash-
ionable party at John C. Fremont's,
where Greeley invited her to take his.
arm for dinner. She said, "Walt, Mr.
Greeley, till after the guests are out. I
want to say something to you." And
when the guests were rut of tho room,
she set to work to tie his cravat, ar-
range hia collar, comb hia hair, and
even to tie his shoe, saying, "Mr. Gree-
ley, why is it that you, euch a hand-
some man, are so careless about your
dress?" Hia reply was, "Handsome is
tbat handsome does."

Mrs. Stanton jext traced the career of
Weed, rising from a mere printer's devil
to become an editor of a paper in Roch-
ester. In the course of thia rise he had
occupied all the intermediate offices in
the line of a newspaper man. Mr.
Weed was at last elected a member of
the S1 ate legislature. Men had not then
learned to grow rich on threa dollars a
day, and Mr. Weed returned to hia
home a poorer mau than when he had
entered tbe legislature, iir. Stanton
then told some amusing anecdotes about
Mr. Weed's propensity to borrow Mr.
Livingston's clothes. Thia was in the
time of the anti-Mas- excitement. Mr.
Weed was the candidate of the anti-Mason-

and his opponent was a regular
attendant of a church. It was thought
to gain votes by having Weed attend
church tbe Sunday before election,
which he did, listened with great atten-
tion, and, best of all, was elected. Many
persons still say tbat the result waa
owing to the fact that he wore Mr. Liv-insto-

coat.
Seward at thia time wa3 a rising young

lawyer, and Greeley a poor printer and
editor. In his editorial capacity as
editor of the Albany 'Evening Journal
Weed's power aa a pungent writer of po-

litical paragraphs was untold. Seward
stood first at hla native academy, aud
afterward at Union college, graduating
at the latter with high honor. As he
bad lived and practiced law in Auburn,
ho died there, ilrs. Stanton related an
anecdote of being present at a dinner
party where the question of women's
rights came up. Mrs. Stanton had just
made a speech to the legis.ature, aud at
the par y tho whole f jrce of Seward's
wit and ridicule was employed against
her. Upon retiring to the ladies' parlor,
Mrs. Seward came to htr and said,
"God bless you, Mrs. Stanton, for that
speech. I sympathize witb you, aDd
ballevo ycu are right, but I fear above
all things tbe power of Mr. Seward's
wit and ridicule." Seward's career was
further traced, showing his life as a
State senator and governor. Wheu
Greeley first knew Seward and Weed
personally, he was twenty-si- x vear.s of
age. A son of poor parentf, he was
obliged t j work on a few scrubbj acres
ueneam tne snauows or tne Green
Mountains. He could attend school
only iu tho winter. In early yeara he
wa3 a sicKiy cnini, under medical treat
ment, wun a lughiy-stiur- g ner
vous sjstem. This kept bim
near his mother; and in after
years, when honored amcng men, he
did not forget her or her teachings. She
taught him some of her old Scotch
Presbyterian doctrines, but ho forgot
them In after life. He waa distinguished
for the success he would attilu iu spelling-m-

atches, a'though he would sud-
denly fall asieep, after having correctly
spelled tho missed word. Aa to his
hand-writin- g, who could describe it? He
once referred to it himself when, upon
being presented with a bond which he
had signed, securing a certain bank
cashier, he said: "They say I write ko
badly they can't make it our. But they
never misa in such things as there."
His first idea of editorial achievement j
was ob'taiued from hia readicg brilliant
letters on The Giants at Wasitnglon in
his garret, before a fire of blazing I ots.
Hia absence from company vas, i.o
doubt, a serious error, and, however he
may have thought, was au obstacle to
his politcal aspirations. After livimr
several years at Poultney, Vermont, he
toon a trip to mse ttne. butUnsllv turn
ed up at New York, and what a time be
bad looKing lor work ! His poor, long nee
was enough to make people regard him
as a gresa, simple fell jw. His lirct j b
as a printer was ore wbich overybjdy
else had refused, but he made a little
money out of it. Ho afterward founded
the New Yorker, which proved to be a
tolerably safe investment. Tne clones',
personal reiationa existed between Weed
and Seward, and these gentlcmou
Eeemed to think Greeley a sort of hu
manitarian, who liked a gcod deal
of work with no rewards, and
this feeling at last led to the dis
ruption of the partnership when Gree-
ley wrote his memorable letter in 18-5-

Several anecdotes were related, among
them the story of Seward's, asking a
coachman who the governor of New
Vork was, and the coachman's reply,
"Thurlow Weed." Governor Seward
was onco annoyed by finding that the
people of Albany imagined tbat hia pri
vate secretary, Judge Sackett, was the
governor of !N ew York. The latter was
being congratulated upon hia success,
when he said, "(ientlemen, ibis ia too
bad. I want to tell you that this young
friend of mine here, is Governor Sew-
ard." Mr. Seward's chagrin was so
great that he could not immediately re-
cover his unconcern. Seward's policy
was designed to benefit the State, but it
waa a government of which prodigality
was the prevailing element. In pecuni-
ary matters, Weed was generous to a
fau't Greeley say? of him tbat if he
had never heard of Washington and the
stock board, and had lived iu some far-of- f,

yet undiscovered country, hia life
would nave been much happier, uov--
ernor Seward prided himself chiefiy on
his correspondence with the governors
of Virginia, iu which ho argued that to
assist a siave to eacai a was not a vio
lation of law, within toe meaning of
tbe f ederal conotltu i m. urseiey'a
marriage and domestic relations were
next referred to. His wife once told
Mrs. Slanton that Mr. Greeley talked
with her about questions of public policy
and nothing else; he never said any of
those little love messages common to
the Eons of Adam. Suddenly Mr.
Greeley went down to North Carolina,
where bis wife was engaged as gover
ness in a wealthy planter's family, and
toiu uerne was ready to marry ner. uo
consent of the planter was secured, the
marriage took place, and tre parties re
turned to New York. Mrs. Greeley waa
decidedly in favor of women's sutlrage,
The ladles of the movement secured tbe
aid of George William Curtis, but they
cou d not do so much with uroeiey
Mrs. Greeley said she would help her
to roll up a petition demanding the
right of suffrage. Greeley was to make

report against Bunrage, out uum
anticipated him by saying that Mr.
Greeley and live hundred women had
demanded women suffrage. The
report and the petition were
printed in tbe papers side by side,
aud were copied all over tho country-Greeley'- s

forte was to manage a metro- -
poll a . rowepaper, and not to be gov-
ernor of New York. "Would," said
Mrs. Stanton, "that you had a few
Greeley's here to warn your citizens, as
he used to wain his own, how to vote
on next Tuesday." It was clear at the
Chicago convention that Seward could
not get the nomination, and while the
New York delegation was Instructed to
go for Seward, about one-four- th cf tbe
delegation lobbied against him. His
defeat waa owing to the influence of
these dissatisfisd dtlegate?, headed by
Greeley. The lecturer gave a moat1

graphic deecriptlon of the scene at Au-
burn when the telegraph brought the
news of Lifcola's nomination. Upon
hearing the news, after a short silence,
he said: " Never mind; it will all come
out right." Tho candles had burned
low; the old halls were silent and de-
serted; tho passions engendered by war
were subsiding, and people of all politloa
would look back upon his record with
sincere approbation at his good and no-
ble qualities, and with the deepen

of charity at hia failings, while New-Yor-k

would proudly c'alm himasone
of her noblest sons.

Aaron Iturr.
Cincinnati Commercial.

A venerable gentleman, witb a his-
tory of peculiar Interest, is at present so-

journing temporarily at the Good Sama-rit- u

hospital, in this city. He came
here several weeks ago. totally bliud,
aud suffering fro.n a cataract of hia left
and scle remaining eye. He waa oper-
ated on for cataract by one of our din-cinna- ti

oculists, and although the vener-
able man haa attained the uocommou
age of ninety yeura and four months,
tbe delicate operation was perfectly suc-
cessful, and the patient now has the
happiness of enjoying hia sight once
more. The old gentlemau is a physi-
cian, by tho name ol Dr. David Creel,
aud is one of the early graduates of the
old University of Pennsylvania, at
Philadelphia. Ho is the father-in-la- w of
Judge Sifl'ord, of our State, and is at
present a resident of Cnillicothe. Part
of Dr. Creel's history is a msitsr of na-

tional Interest, from the fact that he was
one ef t'ie juror in the great trial of
Aaron Burr, for conspiracy against the
United Statea government. FatherCreel
l cbccf'il, Lappy aud eutiiusiat c as a
gin of sixteen. Before the trouble with
his eyes his health was perfect, better
than sixty years ago, and lie ia yet able
t' walk a good five miles. He says that
a. ill, at his great age, heia as desiroua cf
living as he ever wa--, aud don't wa'.t to
git cut of the world a bit more than he
did when he was twenty years old. His
hearing ia excellent, his memory as good
as yours or auybcdy'a, and hi3 mind
ptr'ectly clear. Ho is a man of much
learning and great intelligence, quotes
Latin at will, a jd knowa Shakespeare,
Cicero, aid all those old fellows by
heart. Dr. Creel has written much for
publication in hia day, and gave the
final shock to his eyesight by sitting up
aud using hia eyes writing at night.

" It's a great shame I ma le such a
blockhead of myself," says he.

This frisky old boy ia going to the
Philadelphia Centennial next year to
eee the sights, and says ho really cannot
eee auy reason why he shouldn't live ten
yeara yet. He was asked if he pursued
auy particular plan of diet or habits by
which he kept hia health and hopeful-
ness in such a remarkable degrea at thia
advanced age.

"No," eaid he, "I have no particu-
lar diet or habit3, except that I take
plenty of exercise by walking, and I
live on brown bread entirely. When
flour ia bolted all tbat is good ia taken
out of it, aud white bread is not fit for
auy liumaa being to eat. Then I drink
only black tea, black Oolong, and not
very much of that. I uao very li:t!e
tea or coiiee citner."
. Like most of the old men among us,
Dr. Creel went through the war of 1S12

He is a Virginian by birth, aud was sur-
geon to tbe Second Virginia regiment in
the war of 1812. On his way to the seat
of war in tho north he stopped at Cin-

cinnati a few days, and a party wasgiv-eiLb- y

General Findlay. General Har-
rison's daughter Elizabeth, then a
blooming young lady, waa at the party.
Dr. Creel says that Elizabath Harrison
was a very beautiful woman, and the
perfect picture of herjfather. Dr. Creel'a
recollections of tho Burr tiisl, whom he
knew well, are, however, the moet In-

teresting ef all. The trial of Aaron
Burr, it will be remembered, took place
in September, 1S07. So far as our ven-
erable friend knows, he is the sole man
remaining of tho twelve men who ac
quitted Aaron Burr of treason against tbe
United Btates. There is prooamy no
doubt that he is the only one left, au he
was one of the youugast of tae jurcra,
and he i- - now over ninety years old.

"The trial lasted a month," said Fath
er Creel.

"And how did the jury stand?" was
asked.

'Unanimous for acquittal," said be
"unanimous. Hurra principal lawyer
was Luther Martin, cf Philadelphia.
Luther Martin was tho finest lawyer of
tae day, but ho was unfortunately, a
hopeless drunkard. He was retained in
toe Burr case on condition that he
would drink nothing intoxicating a)
long as the trial lasted. He accepted
the coudltioa.and agreed to drink noth-
ing tbat would make him drunk till the
case was finished. But Lutber Martin
could no more keep from liquor tbau a
duck could keep from swimming; so,
though he kept hia pledge by the letter,
be broke it in the fact. He took bread
aud soaked it iu brandy, and ate it in-

cessantly during the whole trial, thus
whipping tbe devil around the stump.

"Oh ! it was a famous trial, that was
worth a lifetime to hear. Luther Martin
was one of tho first lawyers of the age,
and pus forth his most powerfjl efforts
In Burr's behalf. Chief Justice Marshall
allowed Burr to scakln hia own defease
whenever he chose, and although, as I
caul, Martin wss oneof the most accom-
plished lawyers of tho age, yet Burr
knocked to pleceB in five minutes all
that Martin could eay. Whenever he
opened his lip3 there was most perfect
silence in the court, Aaron Burr was so
graceful and splendid in all that ho did
or said Every word made a most pro-
found impression in the jury. Iehall
never forget it never though I live to
be five hundred years old."

"Was he so eloquent?"
"No; bo waa not eloquent ai all, in

the ordinary sense of the word. He waa
not a bit flowery in his language. It was
just clear, precise and simple, with no
attempt whatever at ornamental clap-
trap, but he had a way of putting a
point bcfjre a jury more cle'irly than
any man I ever knew, eo clearly that
t jey had to eee it."

"What was the fascination about him,
do you think?"

"I think it wss hia manner. There
was a cbarm about that that no buma
being couid resist, particularly a woman.
It is a fact, without a particle of exag-
geration, that when once he fixed his
fascinating eye upon a woman there waa
no escape for her. It may sound strauge,
but I, having seen and known tbe man
as I have, must sy thatl doubt if there
waa ever another as fascinating a man
on earth as Aaron Burr. Then hia in-
tellect wa3 far more powerful than is
generally supposed. His held did not
slope back from hia btows, like that of
Henry Clay, as ia sometimes represented
in hia pictures, but it waa massive and
full iu the foiehead. Hl3 brain waa mag-
nificent; iu my opinion, equal to Jeffer-
son's."

"Waa Aaron Burr so very hand-
some?"

Not so handsome in the face; but,
t'louch rather a small man, he was the
most perfectly formed mau I ever saw,
and his manner of carrying himself waa
indescribably princely and splendid. "i

Did tbe jury which tried him really
believe him innoaent?"

"Not one of ui thought he had any
direct designs sgiinst the government
of the United estates. His ambitions
and his plans were magnificent, but
they were not to be directed against this
country, at least not then. As near asj
we could conscieLtiouslygetat the truth
we judged that his plan was about thia:
First, the conquest of Mexico and the
establishment of a government which
would probably have been a mild form
of monarchy, with Aaron Burr for
king. Then afterward, perhaps a few
of tho southern United States would
have been attached, but he never had
an idea of trying to break up theUnited
Statea government itself. After con-
quering Mexico, and perhaps a few of
our southern States, his plan was to go
on south and add to his kingdom from
tho South American States. There was
cot the shad3W of a doubt in our minds,
either, that General Wilkinson, who
commaudei the United S ates troops in
the eoutb, was just aa guilty as Aaron
Burr wss, but for some reason Wilkin
son was never brought to trial "

"You know the Blennerhasaetts well,
too, Dr. Creel?"

"Very well," said the doctor. "Bien- -
nerhass:tt and his wife have visited at
my father's. I danced with Mra. Blen- -
nerhassett at a ball in Parkersburg,
West Virginia, once. She waa a very
eceomplisiied, agreeable woman, and
her hutiaud idolized her."

"Was she handsome?"
"N , notVery. She was a very grace

ful, finely rormed woman, with dark j

hair and rather dark eyes, but not so '

handsome as stylish and elegant. At
the time of her acquaintance with Burr
she must have been as much as fifteen
yeara old. Blennerhasset was very
wealthy then, and Burr won over Mre.
Blennerhassett to hia csuse; she won
over her husband, and 60 Burr got t's

mouey. Mrs. Blennerhas-
sett waa a remarkable woman. I re-

member sbe used frequently walk from
home to Marietta, twelve milts, before
breakfast, in the morning, and take
breakfast in Marietta. BiennerhasseU
hiuiEelf was very English in appearance.
He strongly resembled Lord Ashbuiton,
formerly "English minister at Washing-
ton. Blennerhassett and his wife were
a most affectionate couple, devotedly
and faithfully attached to each other."

' Anil what liwamo of their children
after the failure of Burr and the ruin of
tholr home7"

" They had three sone," said the ven-
erable doctor; "Harmon, Dominique,
and Joseph Lewis. Joseph was the
youngest. I do not know the file of
the elder soup, but a few yeara ago
Joseph Bleuuerhassstt, this "youngest
son, waa living iu Missouri, on the
banks of tho Mississippi river, a few
miles above St. Louis. For anything I
know he is there still. He ia a farmer
if I am not mistaken. The hiirh-sniri- u

ed, but brokeo-hearta- d Mrs. THn
hattsett, tfled coor and ionelv i n thi par
ofsotco kindly S s;ers of Charity in New
l d-- u id none but these angelsof met-- '
vy irautttHi uer to tue grave. J.t was a
mournrui endif g u a life like here."

The bright old non. r narlan seemed
to muse sorrowfully for a few mlnutea,
then all at once he turned the green

shade over lib eye inquiringly upon hi
tormentor.

" Wuat church do you belong to?"
said he suddenly.

iieing answered, be continuea
thoughtfully:

"Well, it's a very uncommon thL1, I
know, for a mau ninety years oil to i

drop bis theology and btorne a free-
thinker; Lut in the last year, I muct
confess, that id what iias happened to
me. I havethooicbt and tuougut abrj',
it, and tbe more I have tui"gjt !h
more it has seemed to me that tU'gmati:
the I iglsts sue the eur.M of t's- - civd.z-worl- d.

Dogmatic theology blocki sci-
ence st every step. This great a.d
mighty world is many milliou.uof ycra
oid, and tne tbeol-git- say t 13 o;iy
at.out six thousand live liuu'lr. d.

"StaudiDg upon the eiiut-e- t ln.la a"d
looking backward, ltsieems to a.o U.3t I
should like to leave thit world to t.: r.:
behind. Iu the light ot tbe subset dog-
matic theology I comes ooly a b:;. ca
the face of true religion. One U)t-- 03.-c- al

sect is as apt to be right as actth.r,
and none can know for certain whether
it is right or wrong. Man does not want
to slavishly adore rtleotlesa God, lue
a blind Hiudoo devotee, but be wants
reverence, in the light of all the re on
he haa, a God of love, purity aud p czce.

"Tbe old man, standing upon tnerj j
set hlls and looking backward, woul J
like to say tbat thia is the leeson which
ninety yeara of life have taught him."

Thoughts Trom Klmrol.
Arseae Housaye ln the Tribune.

Iteaon ia a historian, but the passions
are actresses.

There will be alwaya two worlds sub-
mitted to the speciila ions of phikvi-opher- s;

that of tlie imagination, where
everj tuing is probable and nothing ia
tine, and that of nature, where every-
thing is true without being probable.

Ideas go rouud the world. They roll
from age to age, from tongus to tongue,
from verse to proae, until they become
enveloped in a sublime image, a living
and luminous expression, which never
leavs them, and it is thus they enter
into the patrimony of the htunan race.

S;?c' is the vestment of thought, but
express: a ia its armor.

Makeis of phrases remind me of that
Greek who lighted a torch to behold the
dawn.

Political lifts is like the sphinx of the
fable; it devours all who do not explain
its riddles.

a
War is the tribunal of king, and vic-

tories are its venlicfcs.
o

Memory is content with hangings of
cloth: but imagination insist upon
Gobeliu tapestry.

Memory is always at the service of
the htart.

Time is the shore or the spirit; every-
thing passes before it, and we think
tbat it passes.

n

You see that Rivarol was not merely a
man of wit; he was a thinker aa well;
but in truth no one haa the riebt to le
culled a tan of wit ifheon'y Jets off
au occasional er to make the
darkness more ptr.'eptib'o True wit
should always leave a luminous trak in
tlte thought acd the spiri'. With all hi
wit Itivarol came to nothing. The
Abbe do Voisin .said; "I am too subtle;
I must attach myself to earth by some
thing stupid." He was right. A reason
able stupidity is a go.;d quility, becom-
ing daiiy more and mrr rare.

A Hero of IJalaklava.
There is now in JNew York, and

member of th? police of that city.a man
by the name of M'Kenzio who was one
of tbe six hundred who rode into the
valley of death. The Graphic gives a
likues? of M'Kenzie and uf the various
medals he has received, with a skt;h
of his life and hia description of the
charge M'Kenzie ea-3- : "The Earl of
Cardigan, who commandfd the brigade,
was lar in advance of ins men, en-
couraging them by his voice as welt as
by hia example, although, with every
intelligent man ia Lis command, he
must hsve fenown by thia time at least
that the charge waa perfect madness
Scarcely a pause wss made at the gins
Ihe gunners were cut down or overrun
iu their fi ght. Then tbe foremost
horses wvre driven forward against the
Bu'siari infantry. i'KeDZ:e taya th"y
were brave men, and appeared to
to form in sqtisrea against uch ah'indful
J. tho enemy. It was afterward reprr:-e-d

that squares were formed, tuthe says
that he saw nooe. The force of the
charge broke through the six linea with
out a fauss. The bayonetdd horses fell
forward wish the impetus they had
kilned, aud their weight made way for
ruoso rtiat loiiowtil. Th'e in th cen
tcr o (he bridge had only dad and
wounded men and horses to ride over,
The six ranks had been broken through
like shocks of corn. Then came the
unexpected hand-tohau- d contest with
Cossack cavslry. This waa a terrib'e
mrment. It was expected at the very
least, that aft?!-- the Russian line had
been broken through, there would be an
opportunity to form, althcuzb underiire,
A counter-charg- e of cavalry on their
weakened and disordered mass was the
climax of their misfortunes. In this
b'oody melle M'Kenzie received as
sabre stroke on the leftside of his head,
which cut tbrjugh hia tough shako and
made a deep gash, the star of which is
still plait lv visible, alter tbe lapse of
twenty-oi;- years. He says he knows
ha gave the Cossack one stri ke in re-

turn, but whether it was fatal or not he
could not tell. Th next moment he
was carried ou by his horse. He sirjck
where he could, and was compelled to
guard himself on all sides. It waa a wild
maze of struggling horses and hostile
riders. The Coaiacks fought bravaly,
aud had the advantage ot superior num
bers, 'the Eogliah had themselves at-
tacked before the last cf the troop had
passed through the gp in the Busaian
lines, it might hav oen a minute or
five minutes that they were thus en-
gaged. Then they heard the bugle
sound for a retreat. Hitherto the guns
had been silent, but as the shattered
eolumu broke again through the center
of the seaiicircular battery, the
guns at either end began to open upon
it. The slaughter was terrific in retreat
as well aa in the advance."

The American Cyclopedia says of thia
charge of the Light brigade:

"They took the guus, cut thalr way
through the infantry etipports, cut their
way throuch the cavalry. Nothing
stopped tiiem till they reached the banks
of the Tchernaya, when they wheeled,
three about, only to aee that they were
unsupported and enveloped. Still they
cut their way back under the playof tbe
Russian batteries, but with fearfully
diminished numbers. A gallant charge
of the French Chasseurs d'A'riqu?. who
carried a battery on thtleft,p&rtift)Iy ex-
tricated them, or rather covered their re-tre- at

;aud when they reached the ground
from which they had started on tbat
headlong charge, the handful of survi-
vors, net above one hundred and fifty
men, wheelext round to face the enemy,
dressed up as for parade, and burst into
a cheer of exu tition and defiance."

ibere were one hundred and ninety--
eight, instead of a huadred ,and fifty,
that returned.

Storm'd at with shot nnd shell,
Wbh horse and hero tell,
1 hey tbat bad fought .so well
Camo throu n thejaws of Death
lu- - lc from the mouth or Hell,
All that was left of them

Left of six hundred.
Behind the guns which tbe brigade

was commanded to c&pture, there was
a Russian Infantry force of sixty thou-
sand men and a large force of Cossack
cavalry. Such an attack, euch mad-
ness, is not recorded in hietiry. There
was a half league, a mile and a half, to
rass under the fire of the Russian bat-t-rle- 3

before they coul 1 be reachtd, and
then, be'ore reaching the batteries
which tiiey were ordered to take, was
the more dreadful fire of the supporting
infuutry. "Some one had blundered."
Who it was wiil never be known. The
commander of the British army, L'wd
R glau, denied that he give tbe order
for tbe charge. Tbe "omrnsnuer of the
cavalry. Lord Luoan, who sent the order
to the Earl ef Cardigan, Eays be received
it from Captain Noias of Lord Raglan's
stiff Capt-'- n Nolan was killed in the
charge. He me, how anil by whom the
terrifds blr d-- r was made can newr be
known. After th gr-- t Sepoy re bell n
in India was crushed M'Kenzie returned
to England, aod ery incur late war
came to New York, intending to join
'he cavalry service of th United States,
hut was enticed on ooaru 01 a mau-ui- -

war. He served with the t edersi navy
up the Mississippi on the General Price,
the iron-cla- d Mound City and Admiral
Porter's llig-sbi- p, the Hlackhawk. He
waa in tbe engagements at Island No.
10, Port Hudson. Vtcksburg, Haine'a
bluff and many oihors on the Mississippi
and Red rivers. Since the war he has
been on the police force of New York
city. Last July he was severely and
a most fatally wcunded in an attempt to
capture some burglars in the Harlem
district ot the city. "For his courage-
ous conduct" dhplycdon thatoccssion
the residents of the neighborhood will
give him agold medal. Hn has a United
Statea navy medal. He haa a four-clasp- ed

Crimean medal bearing the
names of Bilaklava, Sebastopol, Inker- - I

man and Alma, wnicn was pinned to his
coat by Queen victoria Herself. A star
was awarded to him for gallant conduct
at the relief of Lucknow, and a medal
for bravery throughout the British war
in India. Monday, October 25th, was
the twenty-firs- t anniversary of the
charge of tne six huudred at Balaklava.
itwaa to be celebrated in imposing
eiyio in xionuon. Pennington, the ac--

Russian miatsry attaches. Tennvsou.
Dr. Russell and other Crimean war

ndents, and Miss FiOiejco Night--
ingnle, were among the invited, with
all of the survivors of the brigade. Of
the one hundred and niiety eight that
returned tnrougn tne ituesian lines .

eigirynau oeen ueara irom. Tbe re--!
maining one hnndred and eichtAn are

either dei l or severed aere an 1 thete
over the world, th ir wLereout" un-

known.
Honor the c: -- - f " rl"
Ho or tho L h- - -

Miersinri.
New York Han's Kevi w

Ge-c- a H. V. Ey: -- e. Washlngion
correspond t c'Cc Cincinnati Ga-i"-- .,

is 'he a.' . r of a Wurk recently p'b-lii-h-

una"' til" ti'leof iS'At'.o' His-toric- il

Raid The ifrmotrs in (he high'
of the Record. A Rtvkw fjosed ijion
compilations from the flies of tbe War
OJJire ( W'' t 1 i , It I : i & C . C

li m uu fjrm with the me-
moirs, to which it is aptly dcftigutd s
a companion volume. Aftr eaieful ex-
amination, it oeeora to us that bo one
who ha purebred Sberman'a
should fail'to pla3 tbk alongside of It,
for it ia net ouiy written with great
vigor, e'esrness, and iuopeniHrie, but
it suji lements Sherman's interesting
but untrustworthy story in mauy ceten-ti- al

particulars. General B yuton was
a tswt worthy officer, and cotmnttnded
the Tuirty-lilt- h regiment of Ohio volun-
teers in the army of t'ie Cumberland
with great credit. lis was MYetely
woun(d at the battle ot Miemloosry
R;dgt where be earned tbe breve of
brigadier-gener- al for eonepiettow gal-
lantry . He was mustered cut of the
service with his regiment at
tbe expirati n of its trm of u.

It is repotted that Gen-
eral Sherman and some of

rriend iiav strive 1 to create
the impreSiion that General Boys ton
w.w merely a newspaper cotrespvadeut,
and tbat his book eouitl !he efore ba ig-

nored; but the 111 wt exaniostton
of it will sliow how fallacious this idea
ia. It ia just what it purports to bs, a
careful comparison of the memoirs with
the official reecrl, nd const tutea a
most valuable contribution to the litera-
ture of tbe great rebel! ox It qiiotesi a
great number of telegrams, letters, at--d

official doijumeats, many of which have
not been hitherto publiened, and all or
which are pertinent to the questions ar d
controversies raistd by Sherman's) book,
and particularly to thoae wbiea relate to
matUrjof fact. Toe airhor exprewes
tbe belief that the documents preeental
in hia volume "will provt to
thoroughly fortify General Sherman 10
the claim tbat bus book is not history "
ro ;ar," ne say, "as it eoororaa to

ollicial papers, their production ean ooly
strengthen turn; so far as it fails to agree
with these, it not only deserves to be eon --

demned, but tbe coodem nation should
be measured by the promioenee of the
author and his abundant facilities for
obtaining accurate information. Judged
by the official record, the verdict must
tu that the work ia intensely egotistical,
unreliable, a :d cruelly ut.juefto neaily
all his distinguished associates." Gen-
eral Boynton clearly demonstrates, by
quotations from the records, tbat Geo-ei- al

Grant, aud not Geoeral Halieek,
was entitled to tbe credit of having tie-vis- ed

tbe Fort Doneteon campaign and
carried it into sueeeasful operation, acd
that GeoeialHailet-kha- nothing what-
ever to do with it except to give a re-

luctant consent to Grant's plans, and to
forward recruits after the campaign bad
been fiirly begun. It will beremem-ber- el

that Sherman went out of hia
way, ou the strength of a conversation
bitween himself, General Halieek aod
General Cuilsm, to assign the prii-- e o!
this to Halieek, though h is
noteworthy that in doing this be leav-- s

seme doubt as to whether it m

or be who pointed out
tie weak point in the rebel line of
dtfsneo. Turning his attention to the
battle of Shiloti, General Boynton shawa
that Sherman' account of tbat aetion
is not only incomplete, but exeeeMD)y
inaccurate. He maes it p!iu that tto
Union army was, urpr:sad, ami that
Sherman, more than auy othtr man,
was responsible for it, as well aa for the
failure to guard the position by suitably
Ccnatructed ri ,:d Works. He also saowd
by extract j from official documents aot
quoted by Sherman, how tbat general
had misrepresented tbe pari tttkeu by
Rosecians. in tbe battle of Iuka and
Corinth. Our space will not allow ua to
do more than pcint out the coueiucions
reached by General Boyntou in the ease,
but it may be noted that he throws an
mteresling light on tbe relatione of
Grant anu Rosecraap, between whom an
estrangement is said to have grown up
af er the battle of Corinth. Referring
to the battle of Chickasaw bavou, for
tbe loss of which Sherman' ia bis
Memoirs holds General Morgan aod Gen-
eral De Cjureey miinly responsible,
Boynton shows that "the very dtvteioea
to which Sbermau now attributes bis
failure, and upon whose ootauasuers
he visits severe wnsurf, were tbe identi-
cal troop-- and ottic-r- s ie reported at the
tijie as having done his r ardet fiitHt-it-

and acouiplhihed everything it was
powible to perform." General Bjyn-tu- n

defends Roeeerans ami Thorn, and
particularly the Army of tbe Cumber
land, for their pirt in tbe battta ni
Cuickamawga and thoe about Cbatta- -
nocgi, showing tbat bberuian, instead
of making a maieli of unrivaled rapid
ity, waa seven weeks late iu nas.ing
that theiter of war, and lhat after he
did arrive there he alone of ail tbe com-
manders failed to perform the rart as
signed him. Boyu'ou doen not ghr a
full account cf the. bat.le ot Xte-iooAt- y

Ridge, but hia review, taken iu eone- -
uon witn the acccoat of tbat bsUie
written by General William F. Smith
lor the November Qaiaxij. and al.--

with tbat-o- f Van Home in the Histeni
of the Army of the Cumbrlamt, tui-lir-

the view which we took ot that
action in our notice of SbtiBaauV me
moirs. They seem to leave no doubt an
to tbe actual plau of aetioa or tbe part
taken by (be various eonm-d- -
ers. UiUerinK in re'erence to mi
nt; r detailx, they ail ir
showing thatSbermau'a naiMiive k not
correct. General Boy Eton afeo shows
tbat General Soov Smith waa wonder
fully condemned hy Sbermau for fairing
to reach Meridian, and tbat Shermaatt
strictures upon tbat cfnVer were uejoet
and harsh in the ex; re me. He ako
shows upon the authority of Sherman's
own dispatches and reports tbat M'Pber-so- n,

in retiring from Reeacea, after hav-
ing moved through Snake Hill gap, aet-e- d

in strict accordance with tbe discre
tion, if not with tbe nonitive order riven
to him by Sherman himself. He atoo
proves clearly lhat Graut planned the
Atiacti campaign, as well as tbe maxeh
to the sea, and that Sherman, in exe
cuting them, committal sevtra! serfotta
D'UDCers, the moot o; which
were the assault cf Kenesaw. and th
failure to reinforce the Army of the
Tenneeaee at the battle before Atiant.
iu which M'PhemKi lost bte life. He
severely criticises tbe siege of Sa-
vannah, the ereape cf Hard,
and the battle of BeBtoavilie,
and shews finally by publishing tbe
original document, that Sherman per-
mitted the rebei poetatttr general,
Reagan, to write the flrvt draft ot tbe cel-
ebrated artie'es of capitulation signed
by Johnston, which Sherman laime io
have rejects d because they were too
loug ana verbose, but which, ia fuet, be
appears to have amplified and embodied
into the artie'es written by himself. We
have neither ttme nor space to follow
Geiif-ra- l Boynton tbr ugb bis interesting
and able review, but we heartdy com-
mend it to tbet-tuden- t of Ame iean his-
tory, aud to none more earnestly than
to General Sherman hires)'. He will
Sod it to be a careful 9tudy of tb
record?, aod on by which be eannot
fail to pr tit greatly if be baa any sense
of fairnts left.

SfejifacH C. Fester's Grave
fltteburg Clientele, October 23th I

Editor Kvuxino Chkosku Yes-
terday you published an extract from
an article written by Will S, Hays, tbe
popular fODg-write- in wbich occur
these words: ''Pilteburg'H a boaveitv,
full of wea:ta. but tbire
lies the form of poor Steve Foster, tbe
author of Old Folks at Home,
without even a lump of ccal 10 mk hia
resting-plac- e. He has made the world
tappy with hisajngs, and Pit'sburg, bis
native city, honors bim so much as to
let him lie aloce and forsaken in bis un-
known and silent grave." This is ail a
mistake, and Mr. Hajs's informant ba3
deceived bim. Stephen G. Foster Is
buried among hie kindred, iu te family
lot in Allegheny eemetery. His grave
Is marked by a marble tombstone,
placed there by loving hands. It ia
similar to those of the rest of the fam-
ily. On ft are cut in diainc: It tter3 Ms
name, hie nativity and tbe dafe of hiJ
death. It ie not grand or elaborate, bet
it is sufficient. He does not lie alons
and forsaken, nor in his grave unknown.
The people of Pittsburg always, from
the beginning, recognized and encour-
aged him in bis musical effort?. In no
community nave n sons oeen more

t.'.Krow more ln n' ans 01 u
fellow-towsocue- n. MORRIJf FOSTER.

There is a village in Ne - Hampsh're
which has produced twenty-si- x edt rs.
Alluding to itoneday.agocd old teac a
paid "Yes. there was twenty-si- x of 'em.
but as thev've all left town and cleared
oiu ; I reckon the Lord wont lay It un
npiin im!"

tor, WhO WB3 in the light Origade, Was eieusiTey eircuiaieu auu iwpisi-iaicu-
.

to read Tennyson's poem commem-- often, daring hte lifetime, tbank-orati- ve

of the event, and a grand ban- - ully n"?1 to thw fect' wLilewnee
ouet was to ba given. The French and h,a dth hls mory sesms ev ry 3 car
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